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To the AUTHOR of the LOUNGER. 


SIR, 
FTER a refidence of many years in the fouthern part of this ifland, bufinefs 
concurring with the natural defire one has of revifiting one’s native country, 
induced me to make a journey to Scotland in the beginning of laft autumn. As I 
travelled on horfeback, with a fingle fervant attending me, I was tempted fre- 
quently to {trike out of the common road, for the purpote of enjoying fome of thofe 
romantic fceies with which the northern counties of England abound. One even- 
ing about funfet, after traverfing a part of the country, of great beauty, but of 
a wild and uncultivated afpect, | entered fuddenly a narrow valley, where every 
thing wore the appearance of high cultivation; and in the judicious blending of 
ornament with utility, it was eafy to perceive that induftry had been guided by 
the hand of tafte. 

While L rode at leifure down a fteep and winding path, indulging that pleafing 
fpecies of reverie to which a fcene of this kind naturally gives rife, a {mall column 
of fmoke afcending from a thick tuft of trees at the bottom, gave notice of a ha- 
bitation; and on turning the corner of a hedged inclofure, a low manfion broke 
fuddenly upon my view, having in front about an acre of open ground, of which 
the greateft part was laid out asa kitchen-garden and fhrubbery, A level grafs- 
plot furrounded the houfe, which was feparated from the garden by a white rail, 
The houfe itfelf was of one ftory, extending, in a lengthened front, with two 
fmali wings, at either end of which a fruit-tree was trained around the window, 
A green garden-chair was placed on each fide of the door, 

While furveying with much pleafure this little elegant retreat, I paffed upon the 
road, a ruddy-coloured, middle-aged man, in a plain country-drefs, whofe face, 
it immediately occurred to me, | had fomewhere before feen, Uncertain, how- 
ever, whether there might be any thing more than one of thofe accidental refem- 
blances which we every day meet with, (though I perceived that he at the fame 
time viewed me with fome attention), | pafled on. Meeting afterwards with fome 
labourers returning from work, I inquired the name of the proprietor of the little 
villa 1 had been contemplating, and was informed it was a Mr Saintfort. ‘The 
name {truck me. I recollected to have known at college a Will. Saintfort, a young 
man of fome fortune, of a lively turn, and quick parts, but in the greateft degree 
thoughtlefs and extravagant. 1 remembered to have fince heard that he had mar- 
ried a fafhionable wife, whofe difpofition was much akin to his own; and that 
he had in a very few years {pent his whole fortune. ‘* Can this,” faid 1 to my- 
felf, ‘‘ be my old companion? Sure | thought | knew his face, and he too recol- 
“* lected mine, It muft be fo: yet how this metamorphofis?” Occupied with thefe 
thoughts, | had flackened my pace, and was furprifed to find myfelf once more 
joined by the gentleman | had before pafled, “ If | miftake not,” faid he, “ your 
“ name is D——.” “‘ Yes, and yours Saintfort.”—“ The fame. How unexpected 
“ this meeting!” After much mutual gratulation, “Come,” faid he, “ you go 
** no farther this night, nor, with my will, for fome days. You mutt take a bed 
‘* with your old friend, and fee how Farmer Saintfort lives.” 

Entreaty was needlefs; for | was delighted with the rencounter; and I followed 
my friend, who led the way to the ftables, and aflifted himfelf in putting up my 
horfes. He then conducted me into the houfe, which within correfponded en- 
tirely with its external appearance. ina little hall through which we entered, were 
fome angling rods and fowling pieces, with a weed-hook and garden-rake. In the 
parlour ttood a piano forte, on which lay a violin and fome mufic; and in a cor- 
ner of the room, which was fhelved for the purpofe, were ranged a few books of 
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hufbandry and ornamental gardening, fome volumes of Englifh poetry, Hutchin- 
fon’s Moral Philofophy, Horace, and a few of the Latin claflics. 

An old fervant now made his appearance, and received orders to acquaint his 
miftrefs to prepare the ftranger’s bed-room, and to get ready anearly fupper. In 
the interval we fauntered out into the fields, and paffed the time in ordinary chit- 
chat about our old companions, till we were fummoned to fupper by a comely 
boy of twelve years of age, who, with a girl three years younger, were my friend's 
only children. Mr Saintfort introduced me to his wife by the title of an old and 
valued acquaintance; and I found in that lady the moft perfect politenefs and af- 
fability, joined to that eafy gracefulnefs of manner which diftinguifhes thofe who 
have moved in a fuperior walk of life. Our fupper was plain, but delicious; an 
excellent pullet, milk in a variety of forms, and frefh vegetables; our converfa- 
tion interefting, animated, and good-humoured. In my lite, I never {pent a more 
delightful evening. After Mrs Saintfort had retired, (like Eve, “ on hofpitable 
‘t thoughts intent,”) “ There,” faid Saintfort, “ there, Mr D ,is one of the 

firft, the beft of women. You knew me formerly; and I have marked the na- 
tural furprife you fhewed at finding me in this fituation. You fhall have my 


{tory ; for to an old friend and companion, fimple as it is, it cannot fail to be 
interefting.” 





“ My father’s death, which happened a few years after J entered to the univer- 
fity, made me, as you may remember, the envy of many of our common acquaint- 
ance, as it was generally fuppofed I had fucceeded to a fortune of L. 2000 per an- 
num. I had before this contracted many habits of extravagance; and the diflipa- 
tion into which | now plunged, joined to an indolence of temper not uncommon 
at that period of life, prevented me for a confiderable time from difcovering that 
the free rents of my eftate did not exceed one half of the income I was fuppofed to 
poflefs, Even after that difcovery, the relifh | had acquired for every {pecies of 
fafhionable difflipation, and the abfurd vanity of fupporting the appearance of a 
man of fortune, led me to continue my expences, after | had become convinced 
that they were leading me to my ruin, 

** My vanity was not a little flattered by the attentions fhewn me by the ladies, 
who, it was eafy to be perceived, regarded me as a young fellow, of whom there 
was fome honour in making a conqueft. Lucinda N.- was at that time the orna- 
ment of the politeft circlesin town. What her figure was in thofe days you may 
guefs from what you {fee it is at prefent. With every attraction of face and per- 
fon, endowed with every fafhionable accomplifhment, and poflefling a very hand- 
fome independent fortune, fhe had numberlefs admirers, It was no mean triumph 
when I perceived that this little defpot, who exercifed upon others all the capri- 
cious fovereignty of a coquette, maintained with me fo oppofite a manner as to 
convince me of her decided affection, Lavailed myfelf of the difcovery, which 
gratified equally my pride and my paflion; for | really loved her; and in my mar- 
riage with Lucinda, whofe temper and tafte were apparently much refembling my 
own, I flattered myfelf with the continued enjoyment of thofe fafhionable plea- 
fures, which I had now extended the means of procuring, 

“ When I look back to the firft four years of my married ftate, it is like the 
confufed remembrance of fome tumultuous dream, In that perpetual diffipation 
in which we were now involved, and to which the gay and lively temper of my 
wife rather prompted than impofed any reftraint, 1 did not perceive that her for- 
tune, confiderable as it was, was totally infufficient to repair the wafte I had al- 
ready made in my own, At lengthI was awakened from my lethargy by a refu- 
fal of my banker to make further advances without additional fecurities; and 
when I applied for that purpofe to a friend, he frankly told me that I was general- 
ly confidered as a ruined man. 

‘* In place of being overpowered by this intelligence, it brought me to my 
fenfes ;—like thofe violent applications, which, by pain itfelf, put a ftop to the 
delirium.of a fever. ‘1 faw the folly of concealment, and the inhumanity of al- 
lowing my wife to learn our fituation from any tongue but my own, But to make 
this terrible avowal, occafioned a conflict of mind, fuch as it is impoflible for me 
to defcribe, I pafled two fleeplefs nights, without finding courage to unbofom 
myfelf; and Lucinda’s anxious inquiries at length led to the difcovery, The 
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fhock was fevere; and fora moment fhe gave way to the natural feelings of a 
woman, It was but for a moment ;—when, as if animated by a new foul, and 
infpired with a fortitude of mind which aftonifhed me, “* Come, my dear Will,” 
faid fhe, clafping me to her bofom, ‘* we have both been fools; it is fit that we 
“ fhould pay the price of our folly: But let us thence learn to be wife. Thank 
** God, we are bleft with health, and with each other’s affection; and’ there is 


“ yet much of life before us.’——“* But what,” faid I, “is to be done?” ——* To 
“ be done!” faid the ;—“ Juftice, in the firft place. Let us learn with accuracy the 
* full extent of our debts, and the means we have to difcharge them.” 

“It wasa ftruggle yet more fevere to declare my fituation to the world; and fuf- 
fering under a feeling of falfe fhame, I would have meanly wafted the time in ufelefs 
procraftination: but the noble fpirit of my Lucinda combated this unmanly weak- 
nefs, it was no furprife to the world to learn with certainty what had long been 
expected. In a little time the amount of our debts and effects was afcertained with 
precifion; and, fetting apart a {mall proportion of my wife’s fortune, which was 
fecured to her by law, the reft, together with mine, fell fhort of the payment of 
our debts by L. 2000 Sterling. Having, however, made a fair furrender of all 
that was my own, I compounded with my creditors, and received their difcharge. 

** It remained to determine what was to be our plan of life for the future, An 
old domeftic of my father’s had been for feveral years fettled in the north of Eng 
land, where he rented this farm from the Earl of Hither we propofed to re- 
tire for a few months, till we fhould arrange our future fchemes. I was ftruck with 
the wild and romantic f{cenery of this beautiful dale; and, harafled as I had been 
with care and anxiety, my f{pirits were foothed for fome time by the quiet and fo- 
litude of the country. 1lownto you, my friend, that this compofure of mind was 
not permanent) The man of the world cannot at once aflume the manners and 
tafte of a reclufe. The change was too violent, from the tumult of my former 
life, to the dead calm in which I now pafled my time, After fome weeks ac- 
quaintance had worn off the edge of novelty, I nolonger faw the fame beauties in 
the fields, the woods, the rocks that had at firft engaged me. The manners of 
the country people offended by their vulgarity; and ‘in the fociety of a few of the 
neighbouring gentry | found nothing to amufe a cultivated mind, or engage a 
lively imagination. I looked back with regret to the fplendor and buftle of my 
former life; and, impoflible as it was for me to indulge in the fame gratifications, 
I would gladly have returned to town; and would, perhaps, have performed the 
fame humiliating part I have feen exhibited by the decayed minions of fafhion, 
{pendthrifts like myfelf, who haunt, like ghofts, the places of public refort, con- 
tent to be the fpectators of thofe fcenes where they have formerly figured as the 
moft brilliant actors. My Lucinda faw with anxiety this increafing difguft, and 
her good fenfe directed to its proper remedy. “ We grow tired,” faid fhe, ** of 
“ this life of inactivity. We languifh for want of an object to occupy us. I have 
been meditating to make a {mall experiment; and if you approve, we fhall put 
it in execution, What if we fhould for a while become farmers ourfelves? You 
are fuprifed at the propofal, but let me explain my meaning. Suppofe our good 
landlord fhould transfer to us the remainder of his leafe; that he fhould have 
the charge of management, with a fuitable recompence, while the chance of 
profit, and the rifk of lofs, fhould be ours. 1 know he will agree to it, for I 
have founded him on the fubject. The laborious part, the bufinefs of agricul- 
ture, fhall be his, while we occupy ourfelves in decorating this little {pot with a 
thoufand embellifhments, which nature points out, and which your good tafte 
could eafily execute. Remember, it is only an experiment. Our bargain muft 
be conditional. If we tire of it, we can when we pleafe drop the fcheme, and 
purfue any other we chufe to adopt.” To be fhort, Sir, I was pleafed with the 


idea; our plan was foon arranged, and I became what you now fee me, Farmer 
Saintfort. 
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I fet to work with alacrity in the bufinefs of improvement; and proceeding on 
the principle of uniting beauty with utility, I had, in the fpace of a few months, 
accomplifhed the outlines of that plan whichI have been continually occupied fince 
that time in finifhing in detail, In this employment, in which the mind has much 


more dhare than is generally imagined, | found a fource of pleafure infinitely be- 
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yond my expectation, Every day added to the beauties of my little paradife; and 
I had the fatisfa€tion of finding that thofe operations which the motive of orna- 
ment had firft. fuggefted, were frequently of the moft fubftantial benefit. The 
beautiful variety of the ground was obfcured by an undiftinguifhed mafs of brufh- 
wood, I enlarged the extent of my arable ground, by opening fields to the fun, 
which had lain hid under a matting of furze and brambles. In the formation of 
a fifh-pond, I have drained an unwholfome fen, and converted a quagmire into a 
luxuriant meadow. At the end of the firft year, my tutor in hufbandry gave me 
hopes that the fucceeding crop would double the returns which the farm had ever 
afforded under his management; and the event juftified his prediction, How 
delightful, my dear friend, was it for me to perceive that the tafte of my Lucinda 
feemed equally adapted with my own to our new mode of life! Far from inheriting 
that inftability of mind with which her fex is generally reproached, her ardour 
was unabated, and every thought was centred in the cares of her houfehold, and 
the education of her children. Completely engaged in thefe domeftic duties, while 
I fuperintended the labours of the fields and garden, we had no other anxiety than 
what tended to give a zeft to our enjoyments, In place of feeling time lie heavy on 
our hands, we rofe with the fun, and found the day too fhort for its occupations, 

** ‘We had now learned by experience, how very moderate an income is fufli- 
cient to purchafe all the real comforts of life. At the conclufion of the third year, 
on fumming up our accounts, we found a clear faving of L. 400. This fum we 
might, perhaps, without any breach of what the world terms honefty, have con- 
fidered as our own, But (thank God!) flaves as we had been to the world, 
we had better notions of moral rectitude. It was unfit that we fhould accumu- 
late for ourfelves, while there exilted a fingle perfon that could fay, we had done 
him wrong. We fet apart this fum as the beginning of a fund for the payment 
of that equitable claim which yet remained to our creditors; and itis now fome 
years fince we could boaft of having faithfully difcharged the laft farthing of our 
debts. The pleafure attendant on this reflection, you may conceive, but | cannot 
defcribe. How poor, in comparifon to it, are the felfith gratifications of vanity, 
the mean indulgence of pampered appetites, and all the train of luxurious enjoy- 
ments, when bought at the expence of confcience! 

* Since my refidence here, | have more than once made a vifit to town on an 
errand of bufinefs, | there fee the fame f{cenes as formerly ; and others intoxica- 
ted, like myfelf, with the fame giddy pleafures. To me the magical delufion is 
atanend; and 1 wonder where lay the charm which once had fuch power of fafci- 
nation, But one fpecies of pleafure | have enjoyed from thefe vifits, which I can- 
not omit to mention; the affectionate welcome | have received from the moft re{pec- 
table of my old acquaintance. I read from their countenances their approbation 
of my conduct; and in their kindnefs, mingled with refpect, [ have a reward va- 
luable in proportion to the worth of thofe who beftow it. Nor is the pleafure lefs 
which I derive from the regard and efteem of my honeft neighbours in the coun- 
try. Of their characters | had formed a very unfair eftimate, when feen through 
the medium of my own diftempered mind; and in their fociety my Lucinda and 
I enjoy, if not the refined pleafures of polifhed intercourfe, the more valuable qua- 
lities of fincerity, probity, and good fenfe. 

“* Such, Sir, for thefe fourteen years palt has been my manner of life; nor do I 
believe | fhall ever exchange it for another. The term of my leafe has, within that 
period, been renewed in my own name, and that of my fon. If a more active life 
thould be his choice, he is free to purfue it, I fhall be content with the reflection 
of having beftowed on him a better patrimony than I myfelf enjoyed,—a mind 
uncorrupted by the profpect of hereditary affluence, and a contlitution tempered 


to the virtuous habits of induftry and tobriety.” 


Here Mr Saintfort made an end of his ftory. I have given it as nearly as I could 
in his own words; and judging it to afford an example not unworthy to be record- 
ed, | tranfimit it in that view to the author of a work which bids fair to pafs down 


lam, Sir, yours, 
j. D. 





to pofterity. 


Next Saturday will be publified N° LXXI. 











